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her the justice to relate the manner in which she spent
this unhappy evening. It was about seven when Booth
left her to walk in the Park; from this time, till past
eight, she was employed with her children, in playing
with them, in giving them their supper, and in putting
them to bed.

When these offices were performed, she employed her-
self another hour in cooking up a little supper for her
husband, this being, as we have already observed, his
favourite meal, as indeed it was her's; and, in a most
pleasant and delightful manner, they generally passed
their time at this season, though their fare was very
seldom of the sumptuous kind.

It now grew dark, and her hashed mutton was ready
for the table, but no Booth appeared. Having waited
therefore for him a full hour, she gave him ovgr for that
evening; nor was she much alarmed at his absence, as
she knew he was, in a night or two, to be at the tavern
with some brother officers; she concluded therefore that
they had met in the Park, and had agreed to spend this
evening together.

At ten then she sat down to supper by herself; for Mrs.
Atkinson was then abroad. And here we cannot help re-
lating a little incident, however trivial it may appear to
some. Having sat some time alone, reflecting on their
distressed situation, her spirits grew very low; and she
was once or twice going to ring the bell, to send her maid
for half a pint of white wine; but checked her inclination
in order to save the little sum of sixpence; which she did
the more resolutely as she had before refused to gratify
her children with tarts for their supper from the same
motive. And this self-denial she was very probably
practising to save sixpence, while her husband was pay-
ing a debt of several guineas, incurred by the ace of
trumps being in the hands of his adversary.